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haps also it was instinct - to begrudge another her halfor wholly
rejected suitors. Any one of these princes. If married to Mary,
was likely to regard the English throne as a tempting morsel,
and behind Don Carlos and the Archduke Charles there was
powerful Catholic backing. The national boundary between
England and Scotland might disappear, the two people be
embroiled in religious war, the greater part of the Continent
be drawn in, setting Catholic against Protestant throughout
Christendom. A nightmare these fears might be; but not an idle
one. Europe was ripe for such folly. Knox and his like were
Protestants first and Scotsmen, Frenchmen, or Germans after-
wards, and it was the same with the growing number of ardent
Catholics. Let the future, by happy fortune, escape the peril;
' still, the well-being of Christendom was linked with the rela-
tions of these two Queens.

The start was unpromising. Elizabeth once more demanded
the ratification of the Treaty of Edinburgh, Mary once more
refused. The result was that when Mary asked for a safe-conduct
in order to pass through England on her way to Scotland, Eliza-
beth replied with: No ratification, no safe-conduct. She told her
ambassador, Throckmorton, to explain her refusal. When he
came to his audience, Mary bade her courtiers draw back lest
her passion got the better of her; she had no desire, she said, to
make a public show of her wrath as Elizabeth had done. No-
thing grieved her more, she told Throckmorton, than the fact
that she had so far forgotten herself as to beg a favour which she
had no need to ask. She could return to Scotland as she had
come, by sea and despite England; and if the winds cast her
upon English coasts, why then Elizabeth might do her pleasure
and make sacrifice of her. Peradventure, she added, that casualty
might be better for her than to live; but God's will be done.
Elizabeth had said that she was young and lacked experience:
at any rate, she had a heart not inferior to hers.

They were bitter words, but Mary's anger was not really deep,
Like Elizabeth, she was reconsidering her policy in the light of
the new situation, and like her, searching for a modus Vivendi. Each
had something to ask and something^to ^concede. Elizabeth